
Ian Thomas, A gathering of angels
Standing on the ground where so many feet have stoodIf only you could see themThe one's whose books you've read whose pictures hang upon your wallWho've felt the things you're feelingChorusWhat you do is up to youThe words you use are nothing newIt's just the way you rearrange themI've been talking to the angelsNo mirrors no magic spellsA gathering of angelsThat everyone can seeYou are given what you borrow 'til it's time for you to lendThe eyes that do your seeingThere's really no beginning and there really is no endJust different ways of being
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